54	THE  MEMOIRS   OF JACQUES  CASANOVA
Sagredo said: 'Prince, here is M. Casanova says you do not
know your own coat of arms.'
At these words he came to me, called me coward, and
struck me a blow on the side of my head which made me
giddy. I took up my hat and stick and walked slowly to the
door. As I went downstairs I heard a gentleman saying in
a loud voice that the madman ought to be flung out of the
window.
I posted myself on the esplanade, waiting for him to
leave the house: as soon as I saw him I rushed at him and
dealt him several violent strokes with a cane. He stepped
back against the wall; a gentleman would have drawn his
sword,to defend himself, but the poltroon never thought of
such a- thing, and I beat him soundly and left him lying
on the ground in a pool of blood.
I went into a cafe near by, and took a glass of lemonade
without sugar. A crowd of young officers came round me,
all saying I should have done well to have killed him. In
about half an hour the general's adjutant appeared and said
his excellency had given orders for me to be put under ar-
rest at once. I was to go on board La Bastarde. This was
the nickname for a certain galley, on which the discipline
was very severe; any one under arrest on board her was
obliged to wear ankle chains like a convict.
'Very good, sir,' said I, CI shall make no resistance.' The
adjutant went out and I followed him. But at the end of
the street I slipped down a lane leading to the sea, and
I walked along till I found an empty boat beached with two
oars lying in it. I jumped in and rowed with all my might
after a six-oared caych which was going against the wind.
As soon as I overtook it I asked the carabouchiri to put me
aboard a big fishing-smack which was standing out to sea.
I made a bargain with the skipper of the smack. He ran up
three sails, and in two hours we were fifteen miles from
Corfu; about midnight, the wind having gone down, they
landed me without my even asking where. I did not want
to arouse suspicion. I knew I was far from Corfu, that was

